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CHAPTER XVIIL.
A Wedding.
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the tone of his voice,
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Something in the way she said the
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“And don't vou think it's been some-
thing to about?”
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business—well, I don't why you
can't see that the situation's pretty
raw.”
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don't think it's really lost,™ retorted
Mary. “Don’'t be such a gloomy Gus.”" |

“Well, you know what I mean," per-
sisted Rodney. “It darned near
lost. And gh you do care
about it anyway.”

“Why shouldn't T eare about 1t?™
said .\Il:tr_v, “Indeed 1T think £5.000 1s a |
good deal of money."
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CHAPTER XIX.
A Wedding Present.

ODNEY and Mary walted,
was rewarded once

and
more
nothing less ethereal than a

second order for soap that very
morning. It was from Dockery's, and
this time they simply must fill it They
both agreed, wherefore they had Sown
it once to Mr Martin's house in the
midst of thelir honeymoon.

They arrived while Mr. Bronson of
Chicago was putting in his halr
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letter from
weve won
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“Suppose he's stfll stubborn and
won't help us, what shall we do?" ask-
ed Mary

“Ob, we'll Just have to plod along.”
sald Rodney.

“Don’t plod—gallop, son —gallop—gal-
lop,” amended Peale, full of his high
spirits.

“If we ever come out of this you're
going to be my partner, fifty to fifty,"
declared Rodney.

“Mr. Charles Bronson,™
nounced.

“Oh, T beg pardon!
find Mr. Martin,” saild
entering.
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“Yes,” said Rodney.

“Just the man | wanted to see—on
private business.” said Bronson.
“Oh, these are my partners,” sald

todoey. *“You can falk before them.
I'his is Mr. Peale and Miss Grayson."”

“Mnay I present—Mr"—
"“Charles DBronson of
James."
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“You mean it is really selling?”

“Why, you seem surprised,”
Bronson, studying their faces.

Mary puiled herself together briskly,
the first of them all

“OLk, not—not a bit,”
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truth.

“You mean people are actually com-
ing into the store and buying 1t?" he
went
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Enow the whole
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Chicago that did it,” conceded Mary.
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I'riple i.," said Peale from the bot-
tom of his heart
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whose brain had been going
now took a hand.
capacity just at present is lim
" she said cautiously.

wWe bave so muny orders on
hand,”" agreed Rodney, “Here's an idea.”
he said, "In view of our press of or-
ders, would you entertain the idea of
paying merely for the use of our
trademark, without any soap at all?

“Yes, I think we would.” BRromson
sald. "“Your trademsark of course,
your bizgest asset. You would give us
your formula?"

“Yes, I we still
book,” blurted Peale.

“1 begr pardon, ’ sald

“Nothing, nothing.
said Peale.

“I've got the cook book,

“You cao have
agreed.

Mr. Bronson cleared
went on:

“With a llcense from vou to use the
title, 1 daresay we arrange to
have the soap manufactured by Cyrus
Martin of the soap trust.”

ining,
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s

have that cook

Bronson.
Have a cigar™
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said Mary.
the formula,” Rodney

his throat and
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“How much would you pay for the |

trademark " put in Mary.

“I should have to call up our Chlcago
office,” said Bronson, “But I think I
can safely say we should be prepared
to offer vou at least $250,000."

Peale gasped, but controlled himself
in time to say “Indeed!” in a very gen-
teel tone of volce.

“Can I have an option at that fig-
ure ' pursued Bronson.

“No,” said Mary,

“Yes," said Peale.

“No,” sald Mary
resolutely.

“No,”" said
lead.

“Hadn't we better discuss the mat-
ter a little more fully first aAmong our-
selvea?’ she sald sweetly.

“Yes," sald Mr. Bronsom tactfully.
“Perhaps I could walt somewhere for
& few minutes.”

“Yes, do please—in the next room.™
suggested Mary

Mr. Bronson stepped to the door,

The had closed om
Mr, Brouson than the board of di-
rectiors of the 18 Soap company went

again, loudly and

Rodney,

dour no sooner

session.
"Wy nct give him an option at a
quarter of a milllon” asked Rodney.
“Becaunse maybe we can get more
money than that out of your father,”
Mary sald quietly.
Rodney kissed ber. Peale coughed
Mary said nothing more, for at that
mwoment she spled Johoson coming up,

and the sight of him Lelped give bher |

an ldvu.

“Jobhuson, oh, Johnson, you know
I've slwars llked vou” sbhe began. st

' stay there.
. son

then added |
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“Will youn do me a favor?”

“Why, yes, Miss"—

“When Mr. Martin comes back «
tell him that Rodney and Mr.
are here or Bronson either.
alone.”

“Yes, miss, b
driven up in
directly.”

“Hurry up, then. Tell him I'm here
waiting, for him.,” said Mary

John:¥n went out obediently

“I've got a great idea”
“You two bors go Into that room and
Now listen. Keep Bron
theree When 1| this
twice you ecall this phone—
there's n switch In there—and never
mind what I say. Now hurry. I'm
golng to try to make a deal with your
father”

They went out reluctantly. Mr. Mar-
tin came In.

“Hello,
ing her;
prise. Where 18 Rodney?

“That doesn’'t matter.

id Mary demurely.

“Where's that—that Mr.”

“Mr. sald Mary.
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I'm Dhere”

-— he began.
“Oh, Mr.

ey

Peale?

Peale's gone back to the office, but he
told me to tell you that he'd got that

rontract”-—

“Oh, he did, A1d he?”
“Great, great! He's a smart boy."”

“We are all smart.,” sald Mary. “It's
a smart firm. We've just got a letter
from Dockery's for 10,000 cakes of 13
Boap, and this time you didn't send
the telegram.”

“Dockery’'s, eh? Well,
be frank,” he sald,
come 1in
help. You started this scheme.
finish it wp.”

“What's changed you all of a sud-

well! Now 1'll

Now

'den?" asked Mary.

“Well, Dockery's, for
said the old gentieman,
sensational advertising
Those boys are right

one thing™
“That shows
dil@ﬂ

I've been too

conservative, but anyhow I've got the !
Rodney can't get his soap |

whip hand.
for Dockery's except from
I'm going to furnish 3 cent
that be lIs wholesale for 60
I'm going tv be in on the profits,

young man who can do that is just

and if
BOAD
cents,

me,

S

{ bound to have me for a partner, wheth-

» advertisoments in | cash,

| I hardly

| on.

following her |

er he wants me or not. What do you
gay, Mliss Grayson?”
“I'll do &ll I can for Rodney
Mary, looking down.
“Good. Now, what's
tion?" he Inquired, sitting
“Five hundred thousand
" gald Mary quiefly
“What!™ yelled Mr. Martin.
“That isn’t all, We are
cent of the stock, ¥
tory and give Rodney
Peale £30,000 nand me
Mr. Martin
“AS my son once
lovely weather we're hav'

;' sald

your proposi
down.,
dollars

51 per
fac-

to get
u "'II up a
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hserved, what

g,” be sald

“Hurrah, Mary! It's all right now!”

Mary pushed the buzzer twice., Al-
most instantly the telephone rang.

“Shall I answer t7' said Mary
Htely.

“Go nbhead—say
grunted.

“Oh, hello,” sald Mary in the tele
phone, edding in an aside to Mr., Mar-
tin, *“it's for me. Hello, Rodney—
you've seen Bronson?'

“Bronson 7" repeated Mr, Martin.

“He (1d?" sald Mary in
phone; “why, that's & splendid offer.
dared think Brown & James
would be so generous.”

“I'll snccept your proposition, Miss
Gmyson,” interrupted Mr, Martin
hastily,

“Walt," s=sald Mary. “Have you
closed with Bronson yet?”
“Oh, you haven't?”

“Good,” grunted Mr.

“No,” Mary went on, “I think you'd
better come right up from the office
and see me before you sign anything”

“Here, let me talk to him,” Mr. Mar
tin said, and ‘reached for the phone.

“Oh, hello, hello,"” cah‘od Mary quickly
and jiggled the bell, "“Uh, dear, we ve
been cut off.”

“T'm gratefu]l to you,” sald Mr,
tin.

“Shall we sign 2 memorandum
now?' asked Mary a little nervously.

“Sure—sure—just the rough detalls™
be agreed.

“Sure, never put off till tomorrow
what you can sigu today,” sald Mary.

Mr. Martin began to write:

“Fifty-one per cent—Rodney—fifty
thousand—- And what's that young
man's name again—Splel?™

“FPeale," sald Mary.

“That certainly is one dickens of a
name—830,000-Grayvson $20,000—there,
You sign here.™

*“No, you sign first,” sald Mary. He !
obeved

po-

out, Martin

I'm

she went

Martin.

Mar-

Say I'm |

here |

f-ill,l! Mary. |

buzzer |

Miss Grayson,” he sald, see-|
“this {8 another pleasant sur- |

sald Martin, |

“l want Rodney to |
with me—and you've got to |

pay. |

Any |

001 a year, '

the tele- |

Mary, and
“That's great.” sald
“You don't kn

assented Mary,

door “Now Iy
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“What A«
“Only that

did so gleeful
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